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of their gods, and small punkahs to keep
them cool. The pagoda we were lodged
in was built, like all Burmese houses, on
piles, about three feet from the ground. The
climate is so damp that they are obliged to
be raised, or the floor of the house would
very soon become rotten. Everything at
Tummu was quite different to Manipur: the
women dressed in much gayer colours, and
did their hair more picturesquely in large
knobs on the top of their heads, into which
they stuck tiny fans, or flowers, or brightly-
coloured beads. All the women smoke, even
the young ones, and one seldom sees them
without a cigar in their mouths. These
cigars are made of very mild tobacco, grown
in their own gardens, and dried by them-
selves. They roll a quantity up tight in the
dried leaf of the Indian corn-plant, and tie
the ends round with fine silk. They are
longer and fatter than those smoked in
England, and the Burmese girls at Tummu
did not approve at 'all of some from Belat